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moves rapidly, through the usual strenu-| ously moral output, he has succeeded THE

_him. He doesn't drop him immediately,

however. There are other quotations from
the book first, and more comment upon
these. Moreover, there is something said
about Sherwood Anderson in the last few
pages of this article that is worth every
word of O'Brien's about art in the short
story, and which it would profit Anderson
to cut out and paste in some spot where
he could Yook upon it frequently.

There are mighty few of the pet vices
of our age that don't get a rap over the
knuckles in this clear sighted and alert
little book. Humorous raps, certainly, but
smartly delivered. From the first, where
the Red Man and the Puritan are con-
trasted, and where we are shown that
a great plan was irretrievably thwarted,
on through such matters as “Money and
Fireflies” with its delightfully contrasted
anecdotes of Prof. Hagen and Cissie Loftus,
or the discussion of trousers’ creases, or
an old fashioned Heaven, there s laughter,
and plenty of §t, but there is an amazing
lot of horse sense, too. Mr. Herford sticks
his finger into the ribs of a sham, a pose,
an affectation, and jiggles that finger play-
fully but firmly. The thing so poked may
not break into a chuckle, but the enlooker
does. Hnoscanoe HAWTHORNE,

SWALLOWED UP,
row. Brentano's.

HE opening chapters of this, being
T madaied very closely upgn the facts
of a well remembered tragedy —

the disappearance of a young woman of &
wealthy family, who vanished from Fifth
avenue in broad daylight after a visit to a
book store and was never heard of again—
the emotionally potent. since the actual hap-
pening gives them reality. The girl of the
story, Hope Ranger, follows the girl of
fact. up to the vanishing point, but there-
after the tale becomes merely a very good
yarn of moving picture adventure and the
characters turn into movie actors; but
highly capafle ones. The missing Hope I8
found incarcerated In a private lunatic

asylum; held for ransom by our great
and good old friend, the Crime Syndicate,
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What do YOU know about
the discovery of America?

“In_fourteen hundred and
ninety-two

Columbus sailed the
ocean bluel"

That’s all, isn’t it?

READ i
By MARY JOHNSTON

and learn the romance, the bravery
and, above all, the truth of the
amazing adventure which made our
nation possible.
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THE WIND
BLOWETH

By Donn Byrne
Author of “Messer Marco Polo,"” etc.

A distinguished, amazingly dif-

Evening Post says: “It is a tale
Toledo steel.”
$200. Published by The Century
Co., 353 Fourth Avenue, New York

City.
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osities, to a whirlwind finish, culminating
in an auto race up Fifth avenue at sixty
miles an hour.

There is a touch of varlety in the intro-
duction of “Juarez Charlie,”" a gentleman
hobo and old friend of the girl's father,
He is well done, with some individuality.
It might be complained that when Hope
and the rescuing hero, George, make their
first break from the asylum there was
really no reason why they should not have
driven quietly on to her home—no reason
except that to make a longer story the
girl had to be recaptured. But one can
easily forgive eccentricities on the part of
& hero and heroine of that family. An-
other bit of novelty is that the only real
knockdown fight in the story is that
between the heroine and the nanghty nurse,
Anita.  Anita has just accidentally killed
the doctor-conspirator, and she and Hope
and the corpse are locked into a room.
The fight lasts several rounds before
Anita takes the count, so that Hope can
kick the corpse out of the way, horrow
Anita’s keys and escape. Perhaps the
pugilist heroine is “coming in.”

The usual properties arc all there: in-
cluding the old house with a secret
chamber, but when Hope and George are
shut up there, while the conspirators hunt
them, and at once begin to make violent
love, for the first time. the reader is apt
to exclaim, “But this Is so sudden!" As
to that, the actors in such a yarn must
be sudden people, These are.

OVERLOOKED. By Maurice Baring. Hough-
ton Mifflin Company.
HE reader of this has the unusual op-
portunity of hearing the same story
told twice; first in the form of a
partial Tecord of observed facts, and then
in the shape of n novelette evolved from
those facts by a novelist who is also a
character in the whole story, And finally
there is a third section, giving the hitherto
missing key fact, and rounding out the
complete narrative. It is an extremely
elever performance, greztly Interesting to
the analytical reader. And it has a delicate
vein of satire running through it, aimed
chiefly at the psvchological novelist, Rudd,
of the story, who fizures as a rather pre-
tentious ass. He is sometimes accurate
in his ohservation, but usually quite wrong
in his interpretation of the varlous char-
acters. Indeed, Mr. Baring's chief purpose
seems to have been to have fun with the
“know-it-all" type of writer. It makes an
entertaining book. hut it remains chiefly a
“stunt."
The plot, or, rather, the situation is of

the simplest. There is discussion among & !

group of sojourners at a French health
resort as to why the very attractive Miss
Brandon has mever married. It appears
that many years before she had been en-
gaged to a young man, who, however, was
too poor to marry. Also her irascible old
father needed her, so the engagement was
broken. The question becomes: does she
still love him, or has she ever loved flinl:
and, if he were to come back, would she
marry him? Then there appears a mys-
terious Russian, and he and Miss Brandon
apparently fall in love. There is even an
engagement, which, however, is suddenly
broken and the Russian departs. Mean-
while the novelist, Rudd, is studying this
sitaation, thinking to make a nowvel of it.
A parallel record is being kept by a blind
man, who acts as a sort of chorus to ex-
main things. Rudd does make a novel of
his observations, and the game is to show
how wrong he is in his guesses. It is well
played: a deft handling of a difficult theme,

TO THE DARK TOWER. By Mark Cross
P, J. Kenedy & Sons

NE is not apt to think of an author

who ean write “S. J." after his

name as a likely maker of  high

colored  adventuore =tories, which =eem
ruther outside the clerical metier, But this
is really what Roosevelt used to call a
“bully good story”™; it is far above the av-
erage of its type in its movement and life, |
| and it iz strenuous enough to suit the mos:
| rabid  taste. The author has studied
“Treasure Island” to  good purpose—a
frian acknowledged debt. His conception
the characters, especially of his boy hero

the various heavy villians, might

almast be called Stevensonian, and his style
(with some lupses) iz excellent: simple,

and forceful, And he has a good

notably, for it is a very readable yarn.

It details the hectic adventures of a very
young man who sets out In quest of a
wealthy uncle from whom he hopes to get
a start in life. The uncle turns out to be
a very bad lot, and Gerard tumbles into
the middie of a complex of intrigue and
| fighting, involving a buried treasure, in
an old house on the bank of the Missis-
sippl, in lowa, and alse a competition for
the hand of the uncle's lovely daughter.
Gerard is, in truth, something of a “Jim
Hawkins" and all the familiar situations
of such a tale are e*wnly munaged. The
author has used nearly all of them, in-
cluding the fight on the edee of a precipice,
a mysterious cave, and other things too
numerous to mention. A good thriller.

NO HANDICAP. By
Benziger Brothers,
88 TAGGART has two definite
M sets of pieces in playing the game
of this novel: one eet being ex-
tremely  well done, darefully carved and
finished, lifellke figures, the other mere
bits of unpainted wood. But, somehow, one
| does not resent [t, for the unfinished char-
| acters are =0 obviously lay figures. in-

Marion A. Taggart

| serted for a purpose, for the book Is, |

| measurably, a propaganda story, All the
| naughty folk are Protestants: but not all
Protestants are necessarily naughty, There
is not a bit of venom In it all, and it is
really propaganda for abstract goodness
and the fine things of life in géneral rather
than narrowly for the Church. 1t is whole-
some, and interesting reading for any one,
Protestant or Catholic. Indeed, such a fig-
ure as that of old Father Coigne is always
welcome; he is altogether lovable and hu-
man—the canny, experienced, traly fatherly
priest.
and saint he is not unbelisvable. The main
plot is that of the rivalry of two friends
for the same girl, but the handling is not
cheaply conventional. Miss Taggart has
humeor, and delicacy, as well as depth of
feeling, and her manner is good. The hook
holds the interest, and in spite of its ob-
vious faults is very well worth while,

VALIANT DUST. By Katharine Fullerton
Gerould. Charles Soribner's Sons.
the stories of

RE. GEROULD shows at her spec-
M tacular bhest in

this collection; especially in the
opening number, “An Honest Man,” which
iz the aceount of the tragic disillusion-
ment of a “parlor Bolshevik.,” The theme
Is here perfectly adapted to the author's
unusual power, and her habit of emphasiz-
|ing the “gesture,” of making almost a
ritunl performance of the attitudes of her
| people, suits the subject matter. *“Heaven
land hell,” says Mrs Gerould, “shall have
become less than names when the frony of
fate ceases to be gercelved by human
nature.,” And of all our modern story
ent of such ironies. She has other fine,
Continwed on Page Fourteen.
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In the ‘Days o
Poor “Richard

By Irvine BacueLLER

A book that will be read over the
length and breadth of the land. Dead
and gone heroes become rveal and
friendly human beings in his hands,
full of humor and laughter and

writers Mrs. Gerould is the most pprclpi-|

longing, immersed in the struggle of
living, understandable and lovable.
|

| —Hildegarde Hawthorne in N. Y. HERALD
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the right method of its application to

E. P. DUTTON & CO.,

“Events may prove it to be as important a book as the first

Our Unconscious Mind

It should be read by every one interested in Autosuggestion. Very _simply and
clearly he describes the work of Coue and Baudouin in sezking to acquire power to

for Autosuggestion; and comtinues with a very practical explanation of what
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My Years on the Stage
| By JOHN DREW

[ OTIS SKINNER writes in The New York Herald: or
of John Drew's ‘My Years on the Stage’ is like lifting the enrtain
. and the delight 1 have found in following through

Nor van I coneeive any reader of the frank and
entertaining narrative as dot .-iflarin;: my p|ca.§url-_
me an echo of the buoyant spirits and keen sense of humor of Ada Reban,
the dry chuckle and the cantankerous "Heh! of
assnmed dignity of Mrs. Gilbert
schief and jollity of May Trwin.”

E. P. DUTTON & CO.

“For me the perusal

It brings back to

James Lewis, the
the beauty and grace of
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